THE    DUKE    OF    WINDSOR
beds, the comfortable chairs and the less draughty corners were
for his tutors, because they were older. This consideration for
others was one of the Prince's chief characteristics, until the
strange changes which came before his abdication, when he
seemed to turn against his own kindly instincts.
The joy of this German holiday is best revealed in a book
of snapshots which the Prince made while he was abroad. There
are photographs of him on the edge of pine forests, on the
terraces of grand German castles and standing on parade
grounds. In one, he is seen, wearing a white-peaked cap and
walking with Count Zeppelin at Friedrichshafen. This was a
great year in the conquest of the air, Pegoud had "looped the
loop/* and Lord Fisher had appealed to Mr. Churchill: "For
God's sake trample on and stamp out protected Cruisers and
hurry up Aviation." The Prince was already excited by the
prospect of flying, and he watched the experiments in Germany
and talked to Count Zeppelin with delight. He went to Stutt-
gart and stayed with two of the most charming of his cousins in
Germany, the King and Queen of Wiirttemberg. They closed
their eyes and their hearts to the plans of the Prussians and
there was no hint of "shining armour" in their hospitality. But
the peaceful scenes of their palace were no more than an inter-
lude. The Prince saw also a river of helmets shining in the sun
during a field day at Stuttgart; he saw infantry sweeping across
the ground and a squadron of aircraft resting on the snow.
Perhaps the horrible portent of these scenes escaped him.
When he went to Germany again in the summer he photo-
graphed old women dozing over their baskets in the market-
place at Nuremberg, and laughing flower-girls beneath their
umbrellas. His camera was always busy, catching his cousins
at work and at play. Sometimes they stood in starched groups,
conscious of their uniforms. But there were the older ones,
who were not restless with ambition. There were "Aunt
Augusta" in her bath chair, "Uncle Adolphous" at Neu-
Strelitz, and "Auntie Elie" in a stiff silk dress of her time.
He shot wild boar in the park and he drove one of his aunts
in an automobile. The most picturesque part of his journey
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